
THS PHANTOM SHIP.

The anchor's weighed, the harbor past
Away! a wav 1 tbe ship Hie* fest.
Tbe snipper's wife is at hie side,
Id fear she scans the darkening tide.
" Fear uot," quoth he; " thou'it safe with roPj
Tbouirh ibe bend hitnHelf should sail the sea.

Ami merrily ho! the breer-es blow,
Over tho sea the ship doth go.

Tbe sea grew black, the wind blew nigh;
"A shipT A ship!" the sailors erv:
Down sunk ihe blood-red sun in name,
Uat nearer still the vessel cume.
¦She bad uo sails, no oars, no crew.
Hut nearer, nearer still she Mew.
Oue lune dark man on deck they see,
They can hear him laughing mockingly.
The skip.ier stood with frozen stare,
Hi* mon were white with wild desntur;
The tempest shrieked, the sea was luiuo.
And nearer still tbe strange ship came.
flown knelt tbe skipper's wife tind prayed.
" God of the sailors, send us aid.
Each -tony sailor bent his kuo«it
" Save us, O Lord! we cry to rhee I

Hurrah! Hurrah! the Bpell is done!
The phantom ship is gone. blMMl
'lin* wi...ls are lair, aud fair thc tulo,
The skipped* wife is al his sido.
He holds her bund, he cannot s>eaW,
A tear rolls dowu his rouged diet Jr,
And merrily ho! tbe breezes blow,
Orei tbe»^gaff|tWttT,
AN AMBITIOUS WOMAN.
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IX.
fioohia cemented to tbis plan, hut only asa

strategical manieuvre. She bad determined that

Claire abonld fill preclssly tb* position just prof¬
fered ber, sud no other. By seeming to yield she at
length won ner cauee. She wss quite in earnest

about ber wi»h for mental improvement. Kor waa

Claire, in spit* of latter years passed under the

gloom'of toil, half aa much at sea among tbe many
smart-bound vt,lumea of the library as abe herself

had expected. She had been, in her dav, a diligent
Undent; she found that abe remembered tbis or

that famous writer, as abe examined book after
book. Now and then a celebrated name recurred to
her with sharp appeal of recollection ; a .ai ti she had

a vivid sense of forgetfulne^ and of ignorance aa

¦well. But she wai of the kind wbo read swiftly
¦and retain with force. It waa not long before she
bad discovered certain volumes which guided and

»t tbe same time instructed ber, in juat that

literary direr ion needful for the ta.-k required by
ber would-be pupil. A peat deal of her
old intellectual method aud industry soon came

back to her; she turned the paces of the many good
books stored on the shelves nearby with a hand more

composed aud deliberate; she began to see just what
¦Sophia waniesd her to do, aud realize her full capa¬
bility of doini! it.
Meanwhile a week or more had passed. .She was

»ow oled in appropriate mourning. She was oue of
the family. Sophia, devoted and affectionate, was

constantly at her side.
Now and then she said, with a nervous laugh,

"I'm afraid I have never learned enough to be of
the leait uao to you, .Sophia, in tbo way you've pro¬
posed."
But Sophia would smile and answer: " Oh, I'm

sot afraid, Claire dear. You'll get it all back again
pretty aoou."
She rapidly got it all back again, and a great deal

nore besides. Tue morning readings began. Sophia
soon expressed bcr_elf aa in raptures ; but it wa-*

the teacher that charmed ber fat nnr e than the
teaching.
Claire's life waa now ono of easy luxury. She

walked ordrove with Sophia every after noon ; abe
tte delicate food; she slept ina spacious
bed-ehainber tbat posa>essed everv detail of
comfort; all things moved alouic on oiled wheels*
the machinery of ber life bad lost all its clogging
mst. Greenpoint began to fade from her thoughts; it
grew a dim, detested memory. Scarcely a day paused,
however, without she definitely recalled some inci¬
dent connected with her father. Now that thia soft¬
ness and duintiucss surrounded her. Um relineu.'iit
which no adverse years could alienate from hi* ;.> i

sonslity Ix-came tor her a more distinct conception.
She realized how complete a gentleman be bad
been. At the same time, nuder thew, altered condi¬
tions, ber own taste for the sti|iertitie niceties of
cultivation increased with much speed. Hie waa
like a plant that has been horne back to its native
soil and cume from some land where it has hitherto
lived but ai a dwarfed aod partial growth tbe
foliage was ex pau.iiug. the fibre wan strengthening,tbe flowers wen laking a warmer tint and a richer
..cent.
81>etoon perceived tbat the Rergctnanns mored in a

set ot almost uniformly vulgar people. Many of them
seemed very wealthy. Nearly all of them dr.--._eil
Budsomeiy alni drove about in their private car¬
riages. Not a lew of tnem lived in fine adjacentbooses on "The Avenue," ss it is called. .Sophia had
a number of miimate friends, maidens of her own
age, who constantly visited her. 8he had admirers,too, of the other sex, who would aomettmes nil for
ber of tn evening and take ber to a party, unattend¬
ed by soy chaperone. She went, during the winter
months, to numerous parties. She belonged to an
organization which she always spoke of us "Our
.Sociable," and wbioh met at the various homes of
its female _K___bert. Oue evening a " sociable " was

Jiven al the Kergetnann mansion. The music and
aocmg wer-kept up till two o'clock in the morn-

eUk(, and the house was effectively atoned with
flowers. Claire, because of uer mourning, abstained
from this and all similar gsyety. But as a matter
ol course she met many ol .Sophia's .ind .Mis. Berge-mann'i friends. Only one of all the throng bad
power pleasurably to interest ber.
This excep.ional person was Mr. Beverley Thurs¬

ton, whom wc lia ve already hean! S<>;>li ia un-ui on
as having selected tbe volumes of her mother's
library. He was a man of about forty years ol:.,
who bsd never ¦wilgi. His figure waa tall and
shspely; bis face, usually grave, was
cspsble of much geniality. He hal travelled,read, thought, and observed. Ile stood rather high
in the legal profusion, and came, on the maternalside, of a some* hat noted family. He managed thelarge estate of Mrs. Bergemann and her daughter,ami .solely on thia account mot a f equeui guest attheir house. Ile bad oue widowed sister, of veryexclusive views, wbo noss, esed large means andwho plaittd great value upon her position as a fash¬ionable leader. For auveral yeats thia lady (still calledby courtesy Mrs. Winthrop Van Horn had haugh¬tily refused her brother's urgent lequest that she
Mould leave a card upon Mrs. Bergomaun, thoughseveral thousand a year resulted from Ins connec¬tion nh the deceased brewoi's ptoparlv. But Mr.1 burston, while be Muctimbed to the urrog.iut ob¬
stinacy of Lit slater, bad employed gteai met inolmdine bis profitable patrons to the awkwardtruth of herdlsuuin. He bad been bured f..r three
years past by bis politic intimacy with Sophia andher mother, and he had always felt a lurking dreadlest tbey should make a sudden appeal fur his aidIn the way of social advancement. Bul here he hadcommitted a marked error. Mra. Bergemann audRoph.s understood nothing whatever about socialadvanceineiit 1 Ley were both magnificently con-tented with their preeeut places in society. The in-ner patrician inyxteriea were quit* unknown tothem. Iheirign .rance, in Ibis respect, was ase-teue bliss. They believed themselves valuably im¬portant. They ssw no new heights to gain.Mr. Thurston bad long secretly smiled' ttt their.elf-contideuce. He wus a cleverol.wiver; he hadseen tbe world; the Beigemanus were sometimes adelicious joke to him wben hefelt iu au appreciativemood. At ot her times the bouncing, coltish man-

-> nen of Sophia, and tbe educational deficiencies of¦er mother, grated harshly upon Ilia nerves. Butwhen Claire nt _ied tbe household be ut once ex¬
perienced a uew sensation. He watched her in
Siisi wonder. No points of ber beauly cscuned hieused eye. Wliat he had learned of ber past..leer made her seem lo bim remarkable, even
Pnenouien.il. By degrees an intimacy wss esta' -

"¦*.*» between thom. At first it concerned literary.abjects; Claire consulted him about tbe hooka ap-Kapriate for he* readings with Sophia. But tbey»«>u talked of other things, and occasionally these
wats took the form of very private Utet-Atite*.
atm'* w"l»erf*'Ctly loyal to her new friends, but
.weoiild note nish a spirit of inquiry, of iovesii-%* iou sud of valuation, so far as conoorned the¦fwjwe with whom they associated
__Jj~ C^'-leuieii distressed hor more than tbe

telttiJ .tl*uiwr w?re?,t*n»° ful1 «f MT*. and?*««. that their loud talk, shrill laughter and^J grammar could not wholly rid them of^jra. But the gentlemen bad no grace, and alight
Btmmn, it*" *u otf"wt «o their haphazard manners.
«4___ii»rSni ,*f .?».'...*.. to be quite uneducated:jg-wwould blend ignorance with conceit; still-M3_l_ont ^TV Uu1»1*!1»"*J,ana ungracious, aud notfirTK2T',wly .*>.*¦*«-. of their wealth.«*c5af«KI?_? wa* *l_"m c*otious in his answers|_ffll"J« sesrebtng questions. But by de-fflttfSr-SS-* "JP.?*} he grow to under-
» had a _uLh. .fi' "?!_* toterrogatod,J*,*S*?«J/?t,_^eM» moie of talk that

fcTO»^J^.?l-__«_ but not a few
!__.". iouones had atrA».7^i__r i.t oul a°l » I9ff
^ __SnSoknSSmSS _?i6d*¦*.6bftr*»- Claire

7m*»ot*ii$99-k7k1̂1

iscovery tbat either surprised or impreeeed the

On the evening of Sopha's "sociable" Claire re¬

mained in a large chamber that waa approached
from the second hallof the house and appointed w iib
tbat admirable taste which clearly indicated that
tue Mergema .'iis had once confided devoutly in their
upholsterer, lust as they now did in their milliner,
.-alie was quito alone; s'ie heida bonk open in her
lap, but was not reading it; her b.'ack dress became
ber charmingly; it skeined to wiu a richer absdo
from tho chestnut-and-irold of her tresses, aud to
increase tho delightful fragility of her oval, n,>ft-
tiuted face. 'Ibo music Below ntnirs kept her
thought a a way from her book ; it pealed up to her
with a dulcet, provocative melody; it made lier feel
that she would love to go down uud join the merry¬
makers. But this was only a kind of abstract emo¬

tion; there was uobody in tho brigli -lit, llower-
deckod drawing-rooms whom she would have cared
to meet, willi the possible exception of .Mr. I burs¬
ton, although what she then considered hi* ad¬
vanced age made bim seem more suitable as a com¬

panion ot lt hs jubilant hours.
But it churned that a kuock presently sounded at

tbe half-closed door, and tbat Mr. Thurston soon

afterward presented himself. Ho sat down beside
her. His evening-dress had a felicity of cut anti
lit that gave his naturally stately figure au added
distinction, even to the inexperienced eve
of Claire. She thought how the white
tie at his throat became him how
different be was, in spite of the gray at bis temples
and the crow's-loot nuder his hazel ey os, from lbs
younger men clad in similar vesture, whom sh.- hail
seen pass through tho upper hall a little earlier iu
tho evening.
by this time Mr. Thurston's acquaintance with

Claire had grown to be a facile anti agreeable inti¬
macy. He bad learned from Sophia thai she was
here alone, anil be bad sought her with th., trer-
dom oi ono wont to make himself wholly at homo
in the mansions of bia clients. At the same time, as

it happened, he came with a vastly fatigued feeling
toward the guc-tts below.
"1 didn't want to leavo," he began, with his nice,

social smile; "until I had seen you for a lew mo¬
ments."
"Ab," said Claire, pleased at his coining, and

with a little sweet-toned laugh ; " I'm afraid you
came up here only because it was too early to go
just yet.'
Mr. Thuntou pul Ins head on one side, nnd his

eyes twinkled quizzically. " Oh, come, now," hs
said; "are you going lo talk licitly al,.nil th*
party T You haven't seen it. I'm OOAO you'.I lise M
be down there, dancing and romping among all
those young people."
Claire shook her head; she looked rather serum*.

as she did so. "No." she answered; "I shouldn't
like il at all. 1 think you know why. Their is

nobody tbere.that is. among the guests.wIdhi 1
like. Some of them i've never met But I don't
doubt that they are all much the same. Now, please
don't look M if you didn't understand mc. I am
sure that you do. perfectly. Keuioinher, we have
talked on these subjects before."
Mr. Thurston stroked ..is thick gray moustache,

whose ends slightly curve.1 against cheeks which
somehow looked as if they still wore th- sun-tan
of travel in remote sultrv climates.
"Of course we have. Miss Claire." he gully ex¬

claimed. " lt's wonderful what an it:i|iiiiu.g turn
you possess. We've settled that t nero's no ii.-.k-h-

ery to Sophia and her inainmu in all il.e-u tir.miful
tbings tbat you and 1 say; haven't we.t"

"<''ertainly we have s titled it," returned Claire,
.till looking sera,tl-,. "Mut I'm not l.y any mean..

Mire that we do say dreadful things, i ask tl."
truth, and you tell it me." Her.* Claire's ex¬
pression suddenly changed. S!ie looked tit ii>-r com¬

panion archly, and each check dimpled. " At least
lhopc you do."
Mr. Thurston shifted in his sent, and crossed his

leg:*. " 1 do. 1 speak liv the cuni, when ., oil a-m VM*
tions. I'm compelled! to. There's au enormous
earnestness about you. You make me think of a

person with a parpOM, I'm sure you have a pur¬
pose, i haven't vet fathomed it, but Tm sure it's
there."

.* I have a purpose." Claire . ii.l.
"Very well. What ia UT"
* To know about the world I live in. I mean New

York, of cours.. lhat ii my world, now. 1 think
it a very nice world. At least, I've never seen a

better one."
** Yea. I understand. And you want to explore

it. You want tc examine it rn detail. You want lo
know its bad, worse, worst, uud its good, bitter,
best."
" I want to know its good, tatter, best."
Mr. Thurston laughed again. " Do yon kuow," he

said. ¦ that the more 1 nee of you the more you
amuse me f No; I won't say 'amuse'; I'll nay
' interest.' You are eu. li a tremendous type. You
aro so characteristic I called von a person with a

purnoae, just now, and I pretended uot io kuow what
your purpose was. * That was an intentional hy¬
pocrisy on my part. I comprehend your purpose
thoroughly. Yon wish to (ind out wliat .New _<>rk
.Society means. You're making a mental social di.
tionary. And yon desire that I shall supply you

iib definitions to tin* I». -.t extent of my ability.
l_n't that true T J'ray confess, MW.
Claire linnie,i ut lum steadily for several s« eon.ls.

Tbere was a mild yet I.right spark ir. hcrduskyhlue
eyes, and a faint smile on bet lip*.
¦ You say lesa than you menu." she auswered.

** I think that I gmsss what is bel.iini your worns.
I think that you -suspect me nf wishing to make
my dictionary from motives vf future personal
preference. I hit is. you believe that I am a girl
wit h struig amt. it ions.lhat I w_.nl tu rise, thrive,
succeed. . Well, you're uot wrong. V«!o want
to lise, thrive, succeed, lt's in me, ai tbe saying
goes. 1 can't help tim impulse."
Mr. Thurston lifted Mitt hands and slightly

waved them. ¦ The Impulse ii enough.with you."
be said.
Claire started. .* What do you mean f" .he

asked.
Mr. Thurstan looked at the floor, for a moment,

then raised hil eyes. Their dwelt oil1 Claire's very
forcefully.

.* 1 mean." he said, "that yon are too beautiful
.nd charming not U» gam your object."
Claire langhed, lightly and yet a little con¬

sciously. -That is very kind of rou. If a young
man bad only said it! How delighted I would
have been!"
"Then you think me so very old T" Thunlon

replied, watching her lace with Intentness.
* Oh, no," Claire at ojee said, growing serious

again. u Not that, of course. Hut still. . .

well, it wonld bo mle for me to declare th_t 1
think you young.'

i'erbaos I am younger than you think." be said,
willi low, ecol ar emphasis on each word. " Minti,
I only say ' perhaps.' . . . Bm do not let us talk
of tbat. As 1 told von. 1 am sure yon will gain
your object. You will succeed. Tbat is, you will
lind a higher level than these poor Bergemantis.
There is a restless tire in .orr soul ll.nt will goad
you on. And hi tbe end you must win."

.' Tell me by what mean*, please."
" Marriage will be your lirst sUj.pine-stone."
«. To what T"
*. HnccesM."
¦ SucceM in what form t"
"Social sucre*-,. I assume that yonraim lies

there. You want men and women of a certain
grade to pay you conroy and deference."
Claire .seemed to muse, for a brief time. " Yes,

I do," she then saut. " You an unite right. But
yon speak of my gaining all tbis by marriage. How
shall 1 meat the man wbo is to lend me such im¬
portant help T "
Tbere waa a daring candor about this question.a

simplicity of worldliness, in fact- which startle! lu r
bearer. Bnt his usual gravity betrayed no signs of
dismnv.

14 You Will meet him," be said, tranquilly. "Oh
yes ; you will meet bim. It ls your fate. He will
drop to you lrom the skins. Bnt after you buve
secured, through matrimony, tbis desired end. will
you be entente,I .yu., what you have secured T So
much de.iends on that -the success of your success,
as one might say."
Claire raised her brows in demure perplexity. *¦ I

don't understand," ibo murmured.
Thurston slowly ibook bu bead. A smile wan on

Ins lips, but it held sadness, and a hint ol'pity as
well, u If 1 read yon rightly," he answered, " you
will understand, some day."

Claire made au impatient gesture. ¦ Please don't
tain ia riddles," she exclaimed. "Do von mean
that Ihe prize will turn out worthless after I have
fotit? I have dot found this true in my reading,have not found many kings or queens who
wearied so much of their thrones tbat they were
ready to resign them." An eagerness now possesed
ber manner; sue leaned slightly forward; hor nos¬
tril dilated a little ; lier color deepened.¦ Power and place sro what 1 want, and never to
b*vo them will be never to have contentment
i his sounds cold to you. I'm sure of it."¦ Yes," ne said, softly; "it sounds very cold
«ut 1 don't know that such a coldness as that will
not prove ror you a tough safeguard, lt I s veryP'Ote live to a woman.if il lasts."" Mine will last, such tu lt is."
1lo ,.flUl01' aft*rm nor deny that it will. Time will
Hbo broke into a langb, full of iportive Irony.

ii ., V JJ"'2? -_____" ,_m*y fml1 ,u wvc ».*¦» somebody.But I have little fear of tbat. . . ." Her facesuddenly grew very sober, and her voiee tmnbWdsomewhat as she nexteatd: " I loved my poordead father dearly. 1 shad never love any one elsehalf so much again. No mer.- words could tell you
of my firm certainty on this subject. But the lot-
taluty remains. 1 don't mean that I wish to live a
loteloss life. Far from that! 1 wish to have
friends in abundance. Andi shall not be disloyal
to them in anv case. But they mutt bo friends .f
influence, standing, Importance,. They must not be
like tbe llergemanna, tbongb 1 mean never to falter
for an instant in my grateful fidelity toward Sophia
ind ber mother."
"Your frausnese," said Thurston, with one

of hi* calm, wiae _ui iles, " has a .positive prodigal¬
ity. What another woman would bide with
the most Jealous cars, yon openly speak. It u
issy tu see that your experience is yet limited."

I should not talk to ovaty one as I talk to yon,"
blaire quickly answered.
He took one of her hands In bli for a tow mo-

nenta, He held it, and she let bim do so. Ue
ooked Into her face with great fixity.
" My poor child." he said, " you bave a hard road

)efore you. Bat I know yon mean to trend lt with
letermined feet. In many women there wonld be ..

ometldng repellent ai»ou(«achre«olvM »s those you J *

have jost cmferwd. In von they arecharniinir. I *u|)
pose that is easily explained : you are charmin:
yourself. I shall watch your career with th,
deepen concern. You will not mind if I watch it'
Am I wrong, here V
Claire, sTH letting him keep her bund, swiftly re

Clied: "Oh, no; ol course I shall nd mind. Vi
elong to thut other word. Yon are oue of tin

people whom I wish to have for my adhereiits-
my clients, as it were. 1 hope we shall nlwavs Ix
friends. I like you very greatly. You letnemb
we have talked it all over before now
Yon have told me af the people whom 1 wish tr
meet. Von |,jive oven told me some of their names
1 have forgot ten nol..mg of what von buve said. J
count you as my tirst conquest, if others follow-
as l Irmly belter* that they will.we will havt
talks together, and laugh over the old limes when 1
was ol>*cure and a nob,.dy. Yes, it I ever get to bf
that grer.t lady you prophesy that I shall become,
we will discunr., in Itu lo intimate chats.ev.r.v deinl
ol Ott progress toward grandeur and distinction. Il
will be very pleasant, will it nott But now 1 must
sav something that I MTS never .said (..fore. I must
ask yon to help me. Why shonld von not do sol
You have means of doing so. And yoii like me ; wc
aro excellent fi iet.its. If you give me some real aid
I will never forget it. I'm not ungrateful. I'm
cold, if you choose, in a certain way, but I al wai e
recollect a service. Don't think I am Deggingnny fa¬
vor ot von. I'm rather requiring one. Yes. re<iui-
ring. You've told nie tbat you think I have. . . well
that I'm not ugly. Yon know just what I want to
do. And you've tala that I Iiave. .. well that I'm
very far from a fool... Now let us striiio a compact.
.Shall we f Put mc into some path where I may
reach your line, grand world, ni which I should like
to shine aud be a power!"
Tbo audacity ot Ups whole spoccli waa exquisite.

In plaiu sub .tniiee it belonged to what we cull by
harsh names, lt waa thc sort of thing that in
ordinary dealing we denounce and even con¬

temn, as Um ell..rt of unsolicited pretension lo
Umist itself against barred gates with iuiino.1.-*i
viuor. But iu Claire'.* case ther* was no qtiestiou of
ordinary dealing. Her impetuosity was so lovely,
ln-r louth, her brant v and her fre.shtiti-s were M
entirely delightful, tbat tho unreserved fneioiu
of which she spoke of aims in their essence purely
hellish, adjoin*.1 a Channing pirturesquetioHs. Her
ambition, timi openly express..I, lon every
trace ot gloss worldly meaning. She be¬
came, to the eves of him who watch..I
her. n fascinating zealot. She seemed to tie uml
what was merely her just due. ll was indee,I as
th,muli Hltr. Int, I I.e..u io,I.e.l l.y sunn* ll.isl il.' fate ot
a loyalty that she now declared her stol,-n right,
and proudly reclaimed. All this time she had let
ll..unto.. retain tier hand. On. e or twice her slight
tinners pressed against his palm, withuiic,,n-cums
warmth. Her Iace,pmwhile, lifted above the,:..i ..-

ness ni her mourning robes, was sweet and onlliant
as some early diw-w.i_-.licl llower.
Thurston fixed his MM upon her eies, whose

dark-blue depths were full ol a lich, liquid light.
Mis r..isp tightened atiout her han...
"I will give vu my help." be said, with a new

note in In* voice tbat was a sort ot husky limb.
"I will give it to you gladly. But I am afraid you
Will Dot accept it when lt is often
"Yes," returned Claire, still not gnrsstng the

truth, "I will Utcc.it it nost willuri", -i

t oaaaa from one nhoai I know to be my friend ami
wcll-wishei."

" I li.it is not what I mean." Thurs¬
ton objected. He rose as he spoke, still bul.ling
Clfiiie * hand.
8he looked at him wotiucriiigly. She pcm ited

his changed manner. " Kxplaiu,'* she MM0 "How
do jon mean that you will li,-lo unit"

''I will help you as my wifi," thurston replied.
Ile looked asgi.ive, as grs\, ns bronzed, tts alwais;
bot his voice wan in a hoars** Hurry. " I will help
\ ou, ns iii1, w if, , to lie something more than a gl'< al
lady. Von shall I.e tiiat. if you choose, bul you
shall be more. Your ambition i* ii. ide ol tint
-tnil th ni iou know. 1 will help you tu iee just
IlOW I.e

1 he instant that he began to speak (hus Claire
had drawn away ber h*i.,l. SI,,-tl.il not ns*. Ml
she now looked up at hun and shook her head with
negative vehement e.
"No, no!" she said. Tbe words tang sharply.

X

Not long afterward Claire found her**elf alone,
.hunton had gone. She felt her cheeks bu ru na

she sat and stared st the flour. His declaration bad
strangely shocked MOE. Ot first, for I h.* *»*»ti r>* man,
as it were, had undergonea transformation so abrupt
and radic.il as to weir n hue of actual miracle; ami
it is only across a comfortable lapse of centtinei

that ibe human min,lean rcg__,idiiirhmanifestat|oni
with anything like complacency. Baalam could
not have lieen m.**re bewi'dered and ilisturbed when
the Ass spoke. Claire had never thought of
Thurston as capable of a liv.' sentiment toward any
woman. She had tsken it for granted that all tbis
parl of lu* nature w.is in di .'tn neil d-rav. like h's
bair ami complexion. She had drifted unconsciously,
somehow. Hilo into the conviction tbat hu passions,
if he had ever felt them, were now like th" laven¬
dered reins tlint we shut away in chest.*. She bsd
warmed to linn wi li a truly filial ardor, and tins
sudden rum ot their mutual relations now gave her
mute stings of regrei.
But Thur-;!,,n, who had malia<ed to depart from

lier with a good deal of mee remiss nf vi. _ge and
demeanor, also contrived, witt (hst skill born of
wide social experience, to make their neil meeting
l.y far less awkward than Clair" herself bad ner¬

vously anticipated. Sophia and Mm. B-rg-maen
were lioth pre-aint on this occii-mn. Ile looked at
Claire in so ordinary a way.and spoke wltb so much
apparent ease and serenity,that her self-|»o*siviiion
was fed by bis. and her droa.l swiftly became thank¬
ful relief.
Thrungli the days thst followed, Claire and

Thurston gradually yat firmly resumed their past
agreeable converse. Of course matter* col.I never

l>e the same between them. ile stood toward her,
inevitably, iu a new light: a clonk bsd fallen from
him ; she was not quite sum whether abe liked him
lens or more, now tbat she k im iv lum »s the mau

who had asked her to be lils wife; but in r-sllty she
did like him much moro, aud this was oecatise,
being a woman, she constantly divined his sdmira-
tion beneath the intimate yet always guarded cour¬

tesy of his manner.

Their former chats were resumed, iteadilv inter¬
rogative on her side, complaisantly respondive on

Ins. Aa winter softened into spring, the dissipations
sf Sophia decreased. She Iud more evenings at
horns, and not a few of her devote.'! would pay her
tie-its during the hours of nine an 1 eleven. It fre-
|.i, inly happened that Thurston would enter the
Ira wing-room at im li limes. He always
ulked with Claire, who would oft-*ii emerge
'tom back recesses on hil arrival. Both Sophia
ind her mother would occasionally deliver them-
islves of comments upon the evident preference of
.heir legal adviser. But Mrs. Brrgenianii wa* much
nore outspoken than her daughter. Sophia e.nhl
.ol bring hersiijf ti believe that th re was " an v-

hiug in lt." ai her own phrase repeatedly went.
".bethought B-verley Thurston "inst .._* nice as he
.mild Ire "; lull the slender and blooming beauty nf
.lailPin ..lo to her young eyes iinntnalons contrast
vtth Tin liston's fade though attractive appearance.
"Uood gracious, ma!" abe once asseverated, lu

irivatc debate, "(,'lsire wouldn't ever tttitiA of
Harrying a mau old enough lo I,,, her fatlierl" i

''Shs nngtit do worse, now, Sophia." protested
drs. Bergemann, with the coolly formulated stvle
>f tal* and th.'light which mark! M many matrons
vhen they discuss matrimonial iii'ijeets. "You
Ult leave Claire alone. Wait i.ud seo what
he'll do. He's taken a shine to her.
...collei t, she Ain't got a cent, poor dear
liri.* He'd ranko a aplendld husband. I
ness he'll propose soon. I hope he will, too. Iles
real wllergaut genii, niau. .Just think how we

rust him with rents and mortgages and things. 1
lo.-Ure I don't scarcely know half what he does
nth my own property.
" 1'shaw, Ma." icsponded Sophia, with vast con-

.mt, "Claire wouldn't look al him that way.
he's voling, like me. Shu may bo ns poor as a

hun h-inoiiHc. Imt she isn't goiug to sell herself like
hat. Now do bc quiet.'
Mrs. Beigeinann became obediently quiet But

h'« com ii.ur,I to have her private opinions. Mea ii-

ihile (Jilin., and I burston held their brief or long
nterviews, as chance favi red.
MaUer-i had real lunged themselves between them
n tbe old basis. There was a change, and yet not
change. Clair.- cpokn with nil ber lonner Ireo-
ora. r]nir:sti.ii lu.ii-i.fd anil replied with all hil
miner concession.
A certain admirer of Sophia's had of lute deserted
er, and sought the .mention of Claire whenever
cession permitted. His name was Brady.
Iis father was tbo owner of a large
nd popular emporinm ou Sixth Avenue. Ho
'as an only child, und supplied with a liberal
llowauce. The mercantile sucoeH of hil futher
ad been cotnparali voly recent. He wai uow three-
nd-twenty; lils early education had bee.e long,
srsistent neglect. Aftur the nioliev had begun tn
ow luto tho paternal coffer* Brady had gonn
broad, had seen vice and little eli* iu the various
european capitals, and finally, coiniug home again,
ad slipped, by a most natural and facile process,
ito just that ill bred, wealthy, low-toned wt of
inch poor, rich Sophia Bergemann was one of the
adiug spirits.
Claire could hardly endure tbe attentions of
rady. She waa civil to bim because of her two
jstesees, whose perception in ali mattel a of social
sgree seemed hopelessly obtuss. But Brady had
itieii in love witn ber, severely aud effusively, and
ie soon had good cause to know it. He was very
ill and slim of Uguie, with a face wboie utter
noetliness would have been the despair of a mer-

narv barber. Uis large ears, jutting from
bullet-shaped head, gav* to tbis bead,
a little diitance away, the look of

.me odd, unclassic amphora, ile spoke very In-

different Knglish, and always kept tho Inst caprice
nf slung in glib rMdiaeaa, as a tradesman will keep
his newest goods where be can noonest n*aoh them.
He was e_.ce.ssivHly nurse-proud, .'ind liked to tell
you the pipe of tho hig sunken d aniond worn on
hts little linger ; of the suite of rooms at bis ex¬
pensive hotel ; oi lhe «t[>eci il deep-olive cigars,
dotted with a lighter yellow speck, which lined his
iv ry cigar-c ih.*, Ho possessed, in truth, all the
cardinal vulgarities. Be was lavishly conceited:
he paid no d«leronce to ans; he had not a vestige of
gallantry in hm deportment toward women; his
self.possession was so frangible tbat a blow could
shatter it, but his nm wrath would at once rise
lrom tbe min, Hire a foul aroma from a broken phial.
At sucb times he would mow] and be insolent, quite
reuardlpHs ol sex, ycart*., or general superiority ou
th" part of the offender. Inured, he admitted no
sup riority. The shadow of the .Sixth Avenue »m-
ponu.u hedged bim, in bis own aiiullow Mfeeui,
with lmpregutiblu divinity.
"I think," said Thurston, speaking of

him one day to Claire, "that he is
truly an abominable creature. Thc ancients used
to believe that monsters wen. created bv tho uuion
ot two commingling element.**, such iis earth and
heaven. Hut to-day in America we have a horrid
progeny trowing up about ns, resultant from two
fore.!*, eaehdangerons enough bv itself but both
deadly when they meet. I mean Wealth and
I _:ii<.rance, lbj* Brady is their child. If ho were
merely a poor man lils illite.acv would Ins endura¬
ble. If he wero merely illiterate, we could stand
his opulence. Hut hu is both verv uneducated and
very rich. Tb* combination is a horror. Ile is mir
modern way of being devoured l.y dragons, mino¬
taurs and L'ltintH."

Ilaire laughed, and presently shook her head In
gentle nruiiimiitalive protest. "I think tbere is
a flav,' iii your theory," she said, " and I'll tell you
why. There are the Bergemanns. .Sophia, I admit,
is not precisely uncultivated.that is, she has had
good chances of imttruction and not, profiled by
thom. This u iv Mooan little, yet lt ts surely better
than buying hail no chane * at nil. Hut Mrs.
Bergeinann.she is both rich and ignorant, poor
dear woman. And yet she is verv far fr.>m a mon¬
ster. She i* a sw *ei. conilortab'e, motherly person.
.Sile would nd barm a liv," Claim put her head a lit¬
tle sideways, and looked with winsomo challenge at
her companion ; alni assumed pretty airs and ki ac-s
willi lum, nowadays, which slift had never dealt ni
heidie tin* o, nunnet of a rmiala uiomuntoui epi-
s.iile. " What have you to «av," sim went on, "In
IMS wit to my rattier shrewd objection f Doesn't it
.sooil von otiiti. into a corner!"

Well. I coil fens lhat ll ralher doors me to have
Mr-. Hergeminn cited agaiuit mc," he said, smiling.
" I am ali aul that I must yield. I am a irani thut
my Ifeaorj llJoni in latter-,. I must congratulate
you on \our destructive instincts."

ll sixikc th-so word* with bis usual robust sort
of languor, in which there was never a si ugle trace
of sd cia.mu or .mollly. At the tame time a

feoliug of wonder p..s.~csvd hun; ho was
thinking bow ew.ftiy active had been the
Obange in Claire ttaot their tirst acquaint¬
ance. She had told him every particular
of her pa-st life, so far as concerned its op-
¦portui.it c. ol instruction. Ile marvelled now, as
lin hail repeatedly dom. on recent occasion*, al hor
remarkable power to grasp mw phr.i_.-s. uow forms
of thought, uow methods nf inquiry. She had u, vt,
lt,'in tim first, shown a gleam of coarseness. Hut
she lind often be ti timid of spre.h nod falteringly
insecure of expression. Yet ludeilv lill tins was
aller.,i. 1 mn-.iou Ihi.1 a sense of how phenomenal
was the niiinovcui; i,t. lt wan plain that ttie
nongs iu the libiary, un,! (.1 lin's Mowat Ot
licet reading batt wi ought this benefit upon
a mimi wbicb past study and tram nw
hail slimly renilerea flexibly receptive. And yet al!
ol tbe explaualiou did liol lie here; al leant half of
il lu.ki.i in tin* fact that she hal quitted drudgery,
need and di.-pru.ssi,m. il. r men ia! shutters had
boen dung open, and thc sunshine lot lo stream in

through lhe i * se. oe nt*. A fi-w days later she hail
su-pected the existence of Brady's passion. Ile
made no attempt, on his own side, to com esl his

renee for her society. Claire saw love in
bis prominent, slate-colored eyes; she mw
iu il the increased aw kw anlms* et oi
his motions when he either walked
t -it n»*ar lu r li sn.1 it willi a bluff yet repressed
binvndo of maimer, as ihougii he wc re at surly mids
with himself for laving limn suddenly cut oft in
Hie flower of hts vainglorious hschciurhood. ttlio
ml grown sharper-sighted for lhe detection of
the** tender signs. And even iu Krady thor ten

<linMl WM uun. istitkable. Kia clownish crudity
had softened, in ail Us raw lines. 1 be oBIOOt mich:
I,e coi.,pared to tliuiv graceful ,li-viii-cs iu which
we nave nen moonlight clothe tilings that repel us
under Hie glare ot day.
One uioimiig when 1'iairi* came down to break¬

fast she (otind a huge basket of Jst qitemiuot roses

awaiting ber, with Hrs.I\'*c.r.i attach, d to U. She
tluibed, lor a tunmeiii, a.uiosi aa red as the florid,
VelVetj petals Ihrmsi-lves. I hen she said, squally
iiil.lre-aaing Mi*. B riemann and Sophia :

"How strange il at h.* s* nt them to mr.' Tbere
may have been some mistake."

"db. not a bu ot ii !' Sophia exclaimed, "lbs
de ol k"Ue ah.,iii fOO, i laue I've seen it lately.
| ii yt Ma. lien- the toling I,..ly turned tow uni
her ii.othtT, and lilied an admonishing buger.
"Now, Ma, don't von say a tbtngl"

Hu' Mis. II. rgemnuu Would say a number of
things. Il'-i annal.tiny was so expansive, snd made
such a 1.1.m.sot glow snd warmth ali tibout her,
hat sin* rafely found itpossiblii to dislike un.v body.
Bkm had failed to realize thal Hrs.ty wm an otb-n-
»i v., .Lui. lo ber matrimonial concern for (.'1st re.
the fact that be would one day, as tbe only child of
li's i.iih.i, min nt a toot buuni.*, Mared lin. If he-
tor- ber with iin-stsi.ble temptaliou.
" I'lKiii my word," sue declared, "I don't

kuow ss any giri Aod ought to rrfus* a

(allow as awful well-oft' as hs ii. Sopniu's
slways talking uf his gnat big cai-, and
l,.s i.o.istiul wavs, and hts bl vic ,,| getting into
tsiitrums st otit iiothtn' whatever. Hut still, 1 guess
he might ma ko a gout! iiiisi.auil. lie might be just
lite kind that'll taine down and behave'kiiisoivee
after marriage. And they say be ain't :. bit mean ;
he ain't got rA.it fault, anyhow. And I guess he'd
buy s mansion, on th,* A venn for auy girl be took,
snd just make her shine like a light-House willi di'-
in..mis and roll round in hm carnage, and be high
an' mighty as you eau hud. fd ibiuk twice, Claire,
if / was you, before I let him slip. 1 bat is, I moan
if you don't decide you d rather nave Mr. Tiiurstou,
wno doe* seem tomi o' you. Hough I ain't said ga
before tu votir hearing, dear, sud w bo's au eliergaut
gentleman, of course, cv. n n he is a bit loo old lor A

flesh >,ni.ik' Hung like yourself."
Clam* liughcti. in a high key, trying to couccsl

her nerTonsuese. "Oh, Mr. Thurston is unite UM
old. Mrs. Hsrgcmati," shu said. "Ti, use bo sun* of
Hist."
The nth hue of the roses haunted her

all day, even when ibe wa* uot near

them. Tueir apb -mild crimson seemed
like a symbol of the luxury that she might be called
up ti to refins. Shu had beard about tbe emporium
on Suth A venn It Hilde h>r h. i tm Hutt-r wh n
she thought of hiing tho mistress of a great man¬

sion sud wearing diamonds anti rolling about lu
her carriage, 'ibeii (.he remembered '1 burst.ni's
words concerning Hus mau who had sent her tbe
m»e«. Was le io much ot a monster, after all T
Might ihe not be able to humanize him* For a long
lime she was in a very perturbed state. During
thi! interval it almost seemed to her that if he
should ask her to murry him she would nerve her¬
self aud answer ' yea'
lhat afternoon se did not goto drive with

Sophia. Mrs. Heigemauii wt ut ni ber place. Claire
sat Inside one of tne big plate glim* windows ot Mot
delightful chamber, lind watched the clattering
nt cains of cari lages pass below. Some of these sho
bad now grown to nu.,'inlier and recognize; a few
of (hem po-.seSM,id a dignity ot contour and equip-
inrnt that ph used her gnutly. She would
have liked to itali buck upon ibe cushions ,f
¦MM such vehicle lind have its foot man
J niniilv touch Ins hat wlnle he redyed her order
Hom Within, niter hu had shut Ibo sinning door
with a hollow utile clang. The door should have
arms ami crest upon il; she would strongly prekr a

door with arms und crest.
Suddenly, wbiie watching from tho window, she

san u flashy brougham, with yellow wheels, alight-
liveriid cou..iiinau. and a large, high-stepping hon*
In gilded harness, pauso before the Beigeinanni
stoop. The n.xi Instant Hr.idy sprang out, and
soon a mellow boll-peal Miumlcd lu low Claire sat
and wondered win thor ho who had sout her tho
roses would now solicit h*i company. It even no¬

un red to her that be might have pasted Sophia and
Airs. Hergomaiiii on the avenue, und bctice nave

druwn the conclusion that she would lie at home
alone.
Sho was quite right in this assumption. The

gi ..ml Michael presently brought up Mr. llrady a

cant. (J aire hesitated for an instaut, and then said
thal she would sse tho gentleman.
She fouud Brady in tho reo.iption-room. Ile waa

dressed with an illino.t gaudy smartness, which
brought ali his minbiri mies of face uud figure into
bolder relief. He wore a suit of clotnei that might
have been quiet ns a piece of tapestry, int was

surely sssoi live ni its pattern whou used lor coal uud
trousers; bis cravat was of icarlet and blue satin,
and a pin was thrust into lt which flashed and glit¬
tered en that you could not ut first perceive it to be
a cock's buad wrought of diamond* with a little
carcanet of rubie, for Hie red comb. He bad a num¬

ber of brilliant rings ou his big-knuckled bands.
aud the .lceve-buttous that secured his low, full
wristbands were a Maxs of llMMM gems at
every chalice recession of bis sleeve. As ho greeted
VAmrr, it struck hor tbat bis expression was un¬

wontedly sulky, even for him. He appeared like a

¦person who had been put darkly out of humor by
some aggravating event.

"How are yon, Miss Twining!" he said, holding
Claire's hand till ihe herself withdrew lt. " I hope
you're well. I hope you're as well aa they make
.em."
Claire tat down while abe answered:

"1 am verv well, Mr. Brady." Her
visitor at once seated himself beside ber, leaning
bis face toward her ow n. "lam sorry that boto
Mri Hsrgetnann and Sophia aie out," the went on,
with tbe desire to bridge an awkward interspace ot
li lanes.
"Oh,/ ain't, not a bit," said Brady, ardently

contradictory. "I'm glad ol it. Miss Twining, 1
wanted to bare a little chin witn yon." He laughed
nt his own .Ung, crossed bis long legs, and leaned
back on tbe lounge whioh Olutre was also occupy¬
ing. At the same time he turned his lace toward
his companion.

Claire felt that decency now compelled her to offer
a certain a.-knowledguieur. "I want to thank you
for those lovely flowers," she said. " They were
beintifni, and it wss very kind of you to send
th-mi,"

,

? a began to sway his bend slightly from side to
s;de. lt was his way of showing nearly every emo¬
tion, whether embarrassment, perplexity, chagrin
or even mollification.

" Come, now," bo began. " you didn't really think
a lot about 'em. did you T"
"I lik.td them very mnob." returned

Claire. She was watt liing him, in all his unpleas¬
ant details, though very covertly. .She waa asking
herself, in the dispassionate relied .veness boru of
her calculating yet feverish ambition, whether she
could po.ssiblv consent to be his wife if ho should
ev, r ask her. The remembrance of his great pro¬
spective wealth dealt her more than oue thrilling
si roko, and yet feelings of self-distrustful dread
visited ber also. She feared lest she might com¬
mit some irrep.rible mistake. She was still very
ignorant of tho world in which she desired to
achn-ve note and place. But she bad, at tbe same
t mn, a tolerably d-tiiiite understanding of some
thing! that she aimed to do. Her talks with Thurs¬
ton had let in a good deal of light upon her mind.
She had not lost a single point in all Lia explanatory
discourse.
" I'm glad yon did like'em," said Bradv, examin-*
mg his radiant lilias for au instant. "They costa
heap of stamps," he added, suddenly lifting
his head and giving ber an intent look.
"Hut I don't mind that. I ain't a
close-fisted chap, especially when I'm food
of anybody. I guess you've seen that I think
:. <i.vil abo,n voa. 1 can't talk flowery, like some
ebttps, but that don't matter. . .

" At this point
he suddenly took Claire's hand; his face bad ac¬
quired a still more sulky gloom; it waa clouds bv
an actual scowl. "Look here, now, Miss Twining,"
he said, " I never expected to get married. I've had
se,me pretty ince girls make regular dead Mts at
me.yes, I have.but none of'em ever took my
fancy. Y'ou did. tnough. I stuck it out for two or
three weett.s, and 1 daresay I kept giving myself
clean away all the time. Hut I uaw 'twasn't any
use; I'm Mtuhf. sure; there ain't any mistake
about it. We'll bs married whenever you say. PB
do the handsome thing.that is, fatbor will.
Fat Iici'n crazy to have me settle down. He's worth
a lot o'money.I s'pose you know that. He'll like
you when he sees you.I ain't afraid he won't. We
can Iiave a slam-bang stylish wedding, or a plain,
.lund one, just a* yon choose. Aud dou'l you be
alarmed about too lng a difterenca) between you and
1. lather may kick a little at tirst. but he'll come
nm nd when you've met once or twice He'll see
you're a good, sound girl, even if yon ain't as high
up, if me, as he'd want mo to go for. There, now,
l'y. biokeu the ice, and I a'pose it's all lixed, ain't
it!"
Claim had been irving to withdraw her hand, for

several moments, from tim very Arm grasp of this
ii.maikable suitor. But as Brady ended, she lit¬
erally snatched the band away, and rose, facing
imo, cou lem pt nous, and yet calm because ber con¬
tempt wai so deep.
" lt is impertinent for you to ad¬

dress me like this," she said, in haughty undertone.
'. Yon bave no right to take for granted that I will
in;,nv you. In th:-tirst place, I do uot like you: in
the second plate, I think myself by no means your
interior, but greatly above yon us regards breeding,
c.meat ion ami inieiliget.ee; and in tne third place,
1 would never consent to he the wife of one whom I
do not consider a gentleman.''
She at once left tho room, after thus speaking,

ard saw, us she did so, that Brady's fae was pale
willi rage and consternation. His insolent patron¬
age had wounded her ti'ore than she kuew. On
reaching her own room she had a flt nf indignant
weeping. Hut bv the time tuat .Sophia aud Mr*.
Uergemann returned from their drive, she was snfU-
ri.-inly tranquil to betray uo sign of past perturba¬
tion.

I hat evening Sophia went to one of ber "so¬
ciable'." A male friend called for her. and they
were driven togeth i to the entertainment io ques¬
tion with superb yet innocent defiance of
those stricter proprieties advocated in higher
social realms. Mrs. Bergemann retired somewhat
early, ami Claire was b ft alone, as it happened,
with 1 Inliston, who chanced to drop m a little after
nine o'clock. Just before Mrs. Kergctnann left tbe
¦liawing-room, abe com inned to whisper, in garru¬
lous aside, with her p.ump face quite eloae to
Claire's, and all her genial, harmless vulgarity at a
-*ort of momentary boilum-point : "I shouldn't be
surprised, .'.eur, ir be should imp to-night. And if
be does, 1 ain't sure that you hadn't better have
bim thsu Brady, for he's ever *o rub, though the
other'll get thai Sixth Avcuu store and two or
three millions ..' monev behind it. Still, please
Jourself, Claire, ami dou'l forget to leave the hall
gas liomin' for Sophia when .von go upstairs."
Claire wm in a very interrogative mood to-night.

" I should like to have Mr. Brady explained a little
moro tully," she said, wheu Thur*tou aud herself
were again seated side by side.

ll, r companion gave a soft laugh. "I thought
that we had exhausted that subject," be .said. "It's
not a very rich one, you know."

" 1 don't want you to tell me anything about
hts character as a man,'' Claire quickly re¬

plied. "But I nant to lind out bis stmuling ni

so. :."ty."
"Ile has im standing ni society," said Thurston,

with instant decisiveness.
.Do the people of whom von have spoken re¬

peatedly.those whom y.,u term the beet clam. I
mean.entirely refuse toknow hun 1"

" Not at all. Tney have never been called upon
to kuow or no. to kuow lum. Tm* best class is in a
ditlciciit world altogether. Her h.. ps i.r..dv is aware
ot tlicr existence; he inav have read of their enter¬
tainments in the newspapers, or he may have seen
them occasionally ut watering-places. But that ia
all. His self-importance prevents bim from realiz¬
ing thut the) are above lum. He is essentially and
utterly common. He is .surrounded by a little
h'.rdc of sycophants who worship him ter bis
money, and who are, in nearly all respects, as com¬
mon as himself.-'
" Tgm mean tue set of people with whom Sophia

associates."'
" Yes. 1 mean the rich, vulgar set ot which you

have so frequently seeu specimens in this very
room.''
Claire seemed to muse for a short

while. "But the others!" she soon asked.
" 1 bose people who hold themselves above tbe
Hi-igeiuanut.are they all relined aud cultured f
Tuat im, are there uuy Bradys among them f Are
there auy Mrs. MTfMMMM or Sophias?"
" 1 should emphatically say not. One may meet

people among I hem who are by no mean* models of

propriety oe ot higli-bre-c.liug. bnt only as excep¬
tional cases. They ure generally found to be ladies
anti gentlemen I don't know two more compre¬
hensive words t han those for just what 1 desire to
express. Of course 1 bave no targe moral meaning,
now. I would merely imply that iu outward
actions, at least, they preserve lhe niceties. Their
occasional deeds of darkness may bo ai solidly bsd
as anything of the kind elsewhere. I should be
verv loth to describe them as saintly. Hut thev
aro usually polished, yuin* often they are rank
snobs. Hiill oitener they are itupid. Their virtues
might Im'sI be explained negatively, perhaps. Tbey
don't shock you they are not crude ; I bey haven t
forgotten that a verb agrees with its nominative iu
nu une; and person ; they don't overdress them¬
selves; they very tairly shout instead of talking,
aud . . . well, for a tinal negative, they never

tell tho truth whou its utterance might wound or

anuoy." .

Claire bad seemed to lie listening very earnestly.
Sun uid uot i.-.-poud with her in.ua. promptness.
Her tones were slow and thoughtful when she nt
length said: "Aud they arc what you would call
an aristocracy!"
"I don't know why they are not. They are inces¬

santly being compared, to their own disadvantage,
with the aristocracies of foreign lauds. But 1 bave
travelled ooiuidoruoly, iu luv time, and on the whole
1 prefer them to all similar bodies. There is less
iham about them, and quite as much reason for
Biistence. They point a very ead moral, perhaps;
they illustrate what certain austere critics like to

call the failure of republican ideas. Hut I've bad
r»o nut ny good fi lends ii ulong them that I can't con¬

sider any institution a failure which ia rcspousible
for their development."
" And it is very hurd to become ono of their num¬

ber," Claire said, alter another little pause. She
IM not put tho words as .1 question.
" You seem to think it hind," Thurston answered.

Rare ns was any impulsive order of speech with
lum. this slight vet meaning .sentence bad uev-
srthcless lound utterauce, almost against his will.

It was bli tirst reference totheepmodo which both
vividly remembered, though in fur dtflbCMI ways,
iud which bad cast round their subsequent inter-
.oitrse, oven wh.ni directed upon the most ¦MUM
opus, a delicate glamour of itontiment plainly per-
pt lille to ouch. Claire dropped ber eyes, for a

iiotiient, then suddenly lifted tbem, while tho pink
iv as yet deepening in her checks.
" Let us suppose tbat I am uot speaking of my-

lelf," she said. " ludeed," she went on, with a soft,
leculiiir .Minle thai hud hardly lighted ber lips be-
on) ii ll,-.I. "you bave told me that my gate into
he kingdom of the elect is through.well, through
uiitriiuonv." She uow looked ai her companion
vitb so subtle a blending ot tho arch and the grave
hat Thurston, in nil tho solidity ot bis vet. ran

il pei lome, was li allied how to explain H. "Sup.
lotte," she suddeuly auuouuoed to bini.
' that I should marry Mr. Brady. He
. your abhorrence, 1 know. But if be
mt Ins nulli,,ns at my disposal, could 1 become the
treat lady you and I havo talked about!"
Thur.ton waa stroking his moustache, and he now
eemed to speak under it, a nillo grutliy, as he un¬
win cl her.
" Yee," he said, " I think you could.provided

Jra.iy quitted the world after marrying you "

Claire gave a little rippling laugh. " They would
lever allow bim to be one of them I" aha asked, In
ones whoso precise impcrt her bearer still failed to
leline, and which impressed him an midway ne¬
wton raillery and seriousness.
"No, never, lt he bas projiosed to yon, ny poor

bibi, don't for an Instaut Hatter yourself that you
ould use him as a ladder by which to climb ap into
'our coveted distinction." ___.i_.__Ui.i_.
These words were spoken with » «ttra»,l£r»""5
idicule. Tried a man of the world Ml* was.

uuratou bad of late boen ao deephr ftOMfti $00$
,s now felt his wound bleed afresh, at an iiMtMti
otlce, and deal bim a severe pang " "^x PH
Ilaire, yulte forgetting to make allowwioe* fliuiwd
icily Md at once said i

I never told you tbat Mr. Brady bad proponed
to me. Aud I do not think it proper or civil f/.r yon
to throw iu my face what I bave put to you in tho
shape of a confldenoe."

'' Marry Brady. By all moana marry him," inti
Thurston. He bad not been so bitterly affrontod ia
years.
Claire felt conscience-stricken by the recollection

of h.-r own thoughts just previous to Brady's ofter.
i !k .>er,nitted herself to weigh the quesflon mt

whether or_not murnage wiib sucb a mau might Ve
possible. Then had come the sharp sense that it
would be degrading. For thu reason she was now
humiliated beyond measure, and hence keenly
angry.

'

' I shall not marry him," she said, her lip faintlr
quivering. Why do you speak to me like tbis!"
learsof shame now gathered to ber eye-, and her
voice notably faltered. She found no more word*
to ui ter. Soe felt that she was in a false, iniacratde
position. She felt tbat she deserved Thurs¬
ton's contempt, too, since she bad given bira,
stupidly and rashly, a hint of what had pmaed be¬
tween herself and tbe man whom they both de¬
spised.
Thurston rose and placidly faced her. He was so

¦angry that he had jnst enough control left to pro-
serve tranquillity. w

"I don't know that I bave said anything very
bard to you," be began.
" Yes, vou have," retorted Claire, ber voice ia

wretched case. She knotted both bands together
while she spoke. She was still seated.
Thurston went on as if there bad been

no interruption. " But if I toll you tbe plain
truth, I don't doubt you will think nie hard. I will
tell it because you need it. You are still a mero
girl, and very foolish. lam profoundly sorry for
you. You have no possible regard for tbat frightml
young milhonnaire, and yet yon have permuted
yourself to think nf marrying hun. Such a mar¬
riage would be madness. You would not ac¬
cept me because you thought me old, bnt
it would be better if you married a decent
man of ninety than a grose cad and ruffian
of twenty-three. But whether yon do sell yourself
in this horrid way or no, it is a plain fact that yon
are in danger of committing some terrible folly. I
see by your face that von rio not mean to heed my
weirds. Int perhaps, if you listen lo them now, you
will recall them ano heed them hereafter."
"No," cried claire, ringling wirb mortification,

and seizing on satire as a last defensive resort
against tbis deserved rebuke, whose very jos.ice
revealed ber own culpability in _» clearer
light; "no, if vou please, t wont listen I
I shall ask, instead, that you will kindly
grant me the li bert v of purchasing my own sack¬
cloth and of collecting my owu ashes."
She half tumen away from him, with glowing

face, ss sbe spoke; it was ber intent to beat .
prompt retreat; but Thurston's brm, even tooee do¬
tti met 1 her.
" I waru you against yourself," he went on. HU

anger bail cooled now, and melancholy bad replaced
it. " You bave Mme fine traits, but there
ia au actual curse hanging over yon. and
as a curse lt will surely fall, unless
bv the act of your own will yon change it into .
blessing. It is moie than half tbe consequence of
your land and your time, but it is due in part, also,
to your special nature. In other countries tbe wo¬
men whom fate bM pl iced as it bas placed you. aro
never stung by ambition like yours. They are born
bourgeoises, and each they are contented to remaiu.
II they flossi-ai any ambition it is to adorn the
sphere in which their destinies bave set them, aod
this alone. Tbey long for no new worlds to
couqner; tbeir small world is enough*
but it is not t _/.. small to hold a large store of hon¬
est pride. All over Europe oue linds it thus. But
in America the altair is quite different. lier*, both
women aud men bave what is called ' push.' Not
seldom it is a really nobb* discontent; I am not
finding fanlt with tt in all cases. But iu youri.
Claire Twining, I maiutaiu tbat it will turn ont a
dowry of bitter risk if not woful disaster. 1 exhort
you to be careful, to lie very careful, leet
it prove the latter. Don't let your American
' push ' impel you into swamps and quiets indi.
Don t let it thrust you away from what ia true and
sterling in yourself. Be loyal to it ae a good im¬
pulse, aud it will not betray and confound you liken
bad oue. You can do something so much better
than to wreck your life; yon can make it a force,
a miida tire. a standard, a leadership. You oan
keep conscience aud self-respect clean, and yet
Mut... with a fur surer and fii.re lasting brilliancy
on tbis account.Think of my counael; I shall
uot besiege you with afty more; no
doubt 1 have given you too much, aud with
too alight a warrant, already . . Goodby. If I
should never see you again, I shall always hope
for yon until I bear ill news of yon. And it brignt
news reaches me I shall be vain enough to tell my¬
self tbat we have uot met, talked, argued.even
quarrelled, perhaps.witLout the gaur.ou your own
side of happy and valued 1-0*11!ts,"....
ThuiNion passed from the room, swiftly, aad jet

not seeming to uw the least basie, before Claire,
strongly impressed and with ber wrath at .
vanishing point, could nib ct herself for tbe effort
of any coben nt sort of reply.
She bad caught one vc ty clear glimpse of his face

jnst as he disappeared. Iii. ha__*l eyes, troubled
yet quiet, bad momentarily dwelt with great fixity

Iou ber own. As abe afterward recalled thia part-
lug vision of a face grown so familiar through re¬
cent weeks, it appealed lo ber solely in imaginative
terms, lt ceased to lie a face; it became a reproach,
a remonstrance, ao advice, an entreaty.

linnie, lia fly after bis exit she sank into a chair,
feeling his late words ring through mind aud heart.
She had never liked him so much as at that mo¬

ment.
Sbe bad a <sense that he meant to avoid seeing her

again. Hut sbe did not realize through bow much
vivid nov Itv ot experience sue must pass before
they once more met. It any sucb pi escleuce had
reached ber she would have gone out into the ball
and plucked lum by the sleeve, begging
bim to iel.irn, filled with conciliatory de¬
signs, eager that be should abaudon all thought of
pvrmaneut fun* w,-ll.
But aa it waa, abe let the hall-door close behind

bim, and sat staring ar tbe floor and saying wubin
her own thoughts : " fie is right, lam in danger.
1 can save myself it 1 choose. Aud I will save my¬
self in time I*'
Sbe clenched both hands as they drooped at either

side, aud ber eyes flaabed softly below their shading
lida.

I To be ContinHed.l

TUE HAR IN THE SOUDAN.

Khartoum, Jun* IS, Correspondent* of Th* London Dally
_MN_

Tbe latest Authentic news ia that the
- Mahdi" I* still st II Oheld, or Lobeld as lt ls called by
way ol abbreviation, sud at lite .col of a large number
of tue tribes, probably-1,000 or -...,000. He has alway!
beeu extremely courteous to Christians, and tries to
persuade them that be ls the precursor ot Jesiu Christ,
ile tells melli, too. Hist he U buuud persona'.ly to pres¬
ent them to Ultu at HU coming, abo sill, he says, oblig¬
ingly eotne to Obeid for the purpose. On thin occasion

tbe l hristlau* themselves ami Jesus Chriat Himself will
become Mussulmans, lint tbe feet ls, Ue dares not give
these poor jieople their Unerty for leer that bu Mu ...ul¬
ina u followers would lose tal tb In bini. The ¦ Mahdi"
would actually like to have European.*) shout his Court.
At tbat disastrous battle (ait year, when thc Kg) pinn
(jovernnuut lost some ...ooo soldiers, then* was a limt-
iimn of the nsn>e of Ucrgboll who bsd gone with the ex¬
pedition for scientific purposo* Tue "Mahdi" had
given imk'rs to bis '.rutlier, who comm.Hided. Ibu* tie
should be taken greet cate of; Instead of whtch he was
rut to pircei«, inn! lui holographing machine tiruken la
fragments, and brought to tbe Mahomed Alum. Ue
waa furious at hts orders bein* dUotieyed, but bia follow¬
ers replied: "If your brother were willi the Turks we
would serve him the same." Obeid has a uumber of
uio*i|i>ee built of mud bricks, ss sre most of tbo houses.
Including the barracss. The lsrgest house ls that of the
. ..¦-. tumor's, which bus an upper story. Ia front of this
ls a large s<|nan>, where stands a gallows, something ot
the same construction I should timk ss that winch at

Tyburn used to tie graced by Jack sheppard snd oar

otber highwaymen. There was a similar oue outside
the fort at Cowar. .. ..

The bazaar, or market- pl ace. consists of booths built
of matting. At early morning lt presents uu extremely
plctureauue appearance. There are the venders of
wooil sud milk, principally Knsars Arab wouien by uo

meant unpraposacsalus. wltb their weli-cUlaellede feat¬
ures and well shaix'd ltuibs, their hslr carefully plaited
.uni decorated with coral sud gold, bul without much

persnual attire. There sro the Soudan uud Nubian ne¬

gresses anti psle-browu Kgyptlsn danuaela s.pmttlug
down selling tbelr uind.fr native beer (mHr.ua), bair

grease for the ladies; uatuu (sour udlki; "Hhssh.cih"
lan int,u,eating .linc. I believe the salim ss tue Indian

bang er hemp); " Aaerg socs," or licorice water; aod
" duenna," tue red paste prepared with dry lesves of
the mignonette tree, with thia the Arabs dye Dieu- nails;
and" kiiiiid," powder nt ii.uil.lnc use oi ream, with
wblch the Arab women dye tbe eyelids and eyebrows.
There, again, ate the tobacoo-Mtiers, snd thc crockery
Iron aud brass pot venders, strolling about, up sod
down, partly for pleasure parity fur business, sro

0reeks, Arabs, Egyptians, iu luutty-eolored'sud gorgeous
costumes, or lsitlhg the collce-shope, where crowns of
gamblers play dominoes snd backgammon. There are
several captive (Jreek merchants who hare ottered large
sums Ior their release, but tbe Mahdi refiles to let them

go. The health of the nuns and priests ll much broken
by their gnat troubles, and tbere la uo medicine for
them. The wells in Obeid, though aunk exceedingly
deep through rook, produce ouly orsoilah water, bat
vegeiatlouls prollrtoafter the rama, aud fruits and nom-

era abundant, while luxuriant wild Bowen oovertae
grassy plaina snd rooks.

AN OFF YEAR.

from The Detroit tr** Pr***.

"Hot I Why it'e five degrees aottathoto
than at home I I thought this was one el the coeieei

places lu the country t" m%wm i vrmrr1
.. My ussr air. ibis ts sn off yeer. 7<m boomi Mroty

yesr but tins we usve bsd to keep updreo in Joly. aM

we shell pro_»bly have to next year mamie. Il ta o mora

ot ao extra seaaoa. you .iee. advertised t*
" kui where sre those cool ^*aayoa «EuSSeSW-
'. Oh. they are over on the other sldeef ***j*mdmmm9MU7f*)

You see. this ls oulv ese ¦£»."».£» £* We moat

-iortwisft71^^sw?.SS, i» -».« siSmii thing abeu! eelds, isn't ll I*

tease-bey .howle-mother >eejse OaaOat frwt;f** _t.e_*££ue joee-bey *."-_.«» i4*-**-***4" «
aasrai kewJUr.MDelwU Btao ttooh


